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and that I should return to Venice, where they would both
join me as soon as possible.
My dear old friends received me with open arms. An
apartment was arranged for De la Haye in the de Bragadin
palace, and two nice rooms were taken for Bavois in the
immediate neighbourhood; these preparations completed we
waited impatiently the arrival of the two elect.
My friends were naturally vastly and agreeably surprised
at the prodigious change which had taken place in me. Every
day I went to Mass, often to other services. I was never seen
at the Casinos, and only at such cafes as were frequented
by pious and prudent personages. I paid all my debts with-
out asking help from M. de Bragadin; in short, my whole
mode of life was so edifying, they could only bless the
mysterious ways of Providence.
At the beginning of May De la Haye arrived with the
son of his soul, as he called him. The Baron Bavois was
very different from what I had expected in character and
appearance. He was of medium height, handsome, with
beautiful teeth and long fair hair carefully dressed and
highly scented. He spoke well and sensibly, and seemed to
be of unalterable good humour. I took him to his rooms,
where he embraced me, and thanked me for all my goodness
to him. I asked him how he intended to pass his time at
Venice until some occupation was found for him.
*I hope,' said he, cthat we shall amuse ourselves together,
for I fancy we must have many tastes in common/
It did not take me long to make his acquaintance, and
find out what those said tastes were. In less than eight days
I knew him thoroughly. He loved women, wine, and play:
religion he had none, and as he was no hypocrite he made
no secret of it.
cBut how,' I asked him, cbeing what you are, did you
impose upon De la Haye?'
eGod forbid that I should impose upon any one. De la
Haye knows quite well what my opinions are, but he has
fallen in love with my soul, and intends to save it maLgre

